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THE DEMOOCRAT.

Puablished Every Friday Morning,
TILLMAN & PRICE, Propristors.

VERSAILLES, s  MISSOURL
[ —

“THEM THAT GIVES,

GITS."

Thero's a gquaint and homely saying
Thit s trite, though L expresd,
And you'll ind vpon the weighing,
That it Tensnres ol the rost—
Thom thal gives, gl

Is It wealth vou're socking after®
MO not tightly elodse your palms,
But with Tove and happsy leughter
Glve your brothor necding wline—
“Them that gives, gl

Is It fume for which you're longing?
Follow stlll the Godllke plan,
Help the neods farever ithronging
Round your strugsling felluw man—
“Them thut glves, glts"

Is it knowledgo you would fetter?
rFenel,

"Tla within your curnest
Bat you'll met It qule 3
12 another you will teach—

“Them that gives, gitp,"

Is It love, earth’'s denrest (reasore,
You woull giather for your store?
Qlve of love, nor stint the measure,

Twlll retirn to voll the mope—
“Them that gives, L
=Eleanor: 8 lnslew, in

N. ¥
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The Earthquake at
Shuter's Corners.

BY A L VERMILYA.

(] T'8 comin’; the signs is all right,

and it's surely comin', We'll all
be In eternity by thig time to-morrow,
and the world, at least our part of It,
will be all joggled to pleces. This is
onr last day on earth, and we'd ought
1o reflect onto the future state,”  Mrs,
Paotter creaked  dismally  bnek  and
forth in her wooden rocker, as she

pazed with lack-luster eyves at some
half-grown chickens that were con-
tentedly seratchiing  before the open

door,

“Wal, | dunno,” replied her husband
cheerfully, us he combed Lis scanty
locks before the small looking glass,
“prrlaps we'll be here  quite a speli
yel., T'hem prophet ehaps don't know
it all” Mr. P'otter was a cheerful
soul, though hls wife regarded hils pres-
ent optimlsm as nothing short of rauk
sin. But he did not helleve that any
geriong catnolysm was hnponding, so
he sab down Lo supper with bis wonted
good spirits,

For o prophet had arisen at Shuter's
Corners—one of those lank, sad ey,
fgnorant belngs who are  piven to
areams amd visions, aml who exert nn
unaceountable intaenee over the minds
ol cauntry folk,  This purticular seer
bl been afllioted with nodoletully renl-
1stie drenm, in
“Cornera"™ and the gurroumding coln-
try swallowed ap by & grent enrthe-
fmilie,  Then an angel badd appeasod
to him In Lds sleep, wod Daed vald Tl

Wt B wans an nll-wotd viaion, and e
the 18ines which he had soen worhl
suurely come to pass, o the 250 dns
ol the conpginge month, ut exactly ezt

o'vlack In the morning  The destones
tion was to he complete, and alitor hiat
data the warld wauld Shuter'e
Corners no wiore, The propliet, B was
sald, had eaten heoartily of fresh pork

snd fried onlons on the eve of the
dream, which olreumetanes many hoave
had gone conneetlon with the “yigion,”
though this s mere conjoctupe,

Fram the time of o vigion, the
prophet had done ndthing ot wander
about the Hole hamter, “warntn' ™ the

Inhabitants, many of whom, greatly

1o their disevedit, belloved the lanky
one, aml woere aceocdingly muach  des
nreaned,  These  hellevers  were  fop

leaving the place ot onee, hul as none
geepned to know Just how far the earth-
quitke's destruction might extend, thoy
changod thelr mwinds and concluded to
die at home,  Besides, It was right in
havryvesting time, and with a faint hape
that there might be some mistake in
repard to the coming of the advertised
<alamity, these superstitions folk con-
tinued to gather in thelr crops, though
the work was done In a perfunctory
manner, Mr. Potter and his son, John,
were gulte unaffected by the prevalling
gloom; and the cheerfulness and en-
orgy with which these two worked at
gathering in the harvest surprised and
gnnoyed the followers of the prophet,
and eaused the dyspeptic soothsayer (o
declaim loudly against the worthy
farmer's “ongodliness.” But Mrs, Pot-
4er was the only utterly hopeless one
in the place, She looked forward with
ahsolute certainty to the coming of the
carthquake on scheduled tHime, the 27th
«day of August, at elght o'clock., It
was now the evening of the 26th.

Mr. Potter sat down at the table and
began peeling a Lbolled potato, Anx-
{fety for the morrow had not impaired
Lir appetite,

“Come, Salry,” he sald, chesrfully,
“set up and hev some supper. Comoe
and hev a cup of tea and some of these
poached algs, They're real good, the
way you cook 'em.'” Mr. Polter had
nlways been indulgent with hie wife,
und now, though he was thordughly
disgusted a1 her taking so strongly to

.

|

ber and to divert her mind from the! the blue sky there were no indieations

expected catastrophe,

“Wal," sald Mra Potter, coming
weevily to the table, "1 s'pose | may
us well set down with you, though 1
ain’t no stumach for eatin’,  Mr. Gar-
ner says everybody ought to be pray-
in', and preparion’ for the end.”

“Dang Jabe Garner!" exclaimed her
husbiand, in a burst of just indigna-
tion, “He's a dum nulsance, and onght
to be drove out of the Corners, U
he'd pay a lttle more attention to his
business, and try to rajse something
on that weedy farm of Lisn, or do bet-
ter work av plasterin’, when he tackles
that business, he wouldn't hev quite
#0 many pesky dreams, He's a plum
fraud."”  Mr. Potter savagely speared
another potato from the dish, and be-
pan fercely entting it up with its skin
05,

"0 Bilas,"” sald Mrs. Potler, with a
reproachful look at her hushand, “how
can yYou speak so onrespeciful of Mr.
Garner? e gays he's o reonl prophet,
app'inted by God, and that the doges
told him to warn hisa neighbors, o
thot they conld rdpent of their sins
Boesldes, he proves all be gays by reve-
lation. He's a plous man, Mr. Gar-
rer is, and don't want his friends to be
hurled into eternity onprepared. But
wee won't quarrel about anything when
we're do closte to the end of oo days.”

“Course we won't,” cheerfully assent-
ed her husband.  “We'll Jest eat a
good hearty supper, aml not worry
about the future,  Where's  John?!
Didp't he come in a spell ago?”

Mrs, Potter glanced out of the open
door, her brows contracting with an-
NOYanees,

"1 declare,” she exelaimed with as-
perity, the earthgquake for 1 e moment
forgotten, “if there aln't  the  hoy
(John was 29) over (o Hogoers’ neain,

fdea of his belng 50 800 on o g#lrl that
reads Shnkespeare, and can’t make
pood salt rigin' bread, let alone hop
‘east!  But John shan't never marry
the minx so long's I'm on earth."”

“Which wan't be long, ‘cordin® to
yonr tell, mother,'” said My, Potter,
helping himself to another penerous
dish of apple sance,  “Still, we may
not move out quite sa sudden, after all;
and you know that you promised John
1o glve vour consent to his marryine
Mary, if the world wa'nt swallowed up
on the 27th.”

Mre. Potter sald nothing, but gazed
scornfnlly In the direction of the Rog-

ers cottuee,  John's love for  Mary
togers had heen o sore trinl to his
mother, Not that the  gpood woman

did not want her son to marry: it wis
glinply because ghe adld not like the
girl,  Any of the other marriagenhle
mabdens of the place would have been

which he had seen the |

sitisfactory to her as o daoghtor-in

Inw, Lt Maory Iogers— never,  She
didn't Hke Mary simply bocanse she
was unlike the other girls, the dif-
forenes lwing merely that Mary had

the enepgy 10 et o
Mary wis o ple

il eqduention.,
<ant, mndest il and

didd et parvade her knowledpge ol
CErimmnr apd soch sl as Mirsl
Pottor contemptnonsly  pat dn, 10 s
sl that some god generially eome
from Ul prentest disvaster, sl sines
I hie promnledt fon ol Lhe i
“prophecy,” the pood woman b heen
ablie to glean one wtom of eomlon

Ll earthogunle wontld prevent John'
minreinee to an Cedueatod'™ givl, Learn

ingef el pogesinr o the taral dl
trietn,

And Mary's eeftalnly o good glrl,
resmmed Mee Pottors “IC i oan
Jutdin he's the most enerpedtde glrl in
Ll plgers  IF sho don't eare for dane
s such, where's the hiem?  FPriaps
sheeean't cook Jost Hke yon esperienesid
houseliveners, bt she'll loarn. Bl

Jatin could! et along st

I da hope Jselie

o amdstake dn Wis el lations,'
Potter's whimslcal smile was lost on
hig wile, who was Intently walolibng
besr wom s e slowly came up the stees
Ironn the Rogers cotinee,

“There wou't he nog
turned Mra. Potter, "I ddoes
strange that some peaple will refuse
1o heed the warnin's  of  dnspired
prophets,”  8he pave noanift, and just
then John entered the kitchen and
took his place at the table,

“Pass up your cup, John,” sald his
mother, “and have some tea, Ity
uhout cold, and so 1% the meat and the
potatoes. But [ don't &'pose It mat-
ters,” she eald, relapsing Into her for-
mer apathetic condition, “for the things
of earth {8 almost passed away, and
we won't need no more food,"

“Not till to-morrow morning, ma,"”
replied John, cheerfully, “not till to-
morrow morning. Then wo'll have a
pooid breakfast, such as you always
get."”

His mother gave him a look of min-
gled sorrow and reproach.

“1 hope you men don't expect mo to
get any breakfast to-morrow morning,
and the town and perhaps the whaole
earth to be destroyed at eight o'clock,
There won't be no more time than
we'll need to prepare ourselves for the
ather world.”

Her son changed the subject, “Oot
all the wheat in the west fleld In"” he
sald, “and after supper I'm golng to
flx up your nasturtinms,  They're
sprawling all over the ground.”

His mother vouchsafed no reply, bhut
arose from the table, and went de-
Jectedly out upon the sioop.

The morrow dawned clear and beau-

il

Lnow

rites, |
Hominde
Mr.

Garner

mistalie" re-

LA H

4he popular delusion, be tried to cheer

tiful. Ia the snft morniog breeze and

spoonin® with that shif'less Mary, The |

of approaching doom. Mr. Polter and
John were up Letimes, wa usual, sl
were mending a hnyrack, seeming not
at all depressed by any fear of coming
disaster. At breakfast time they en-
tered the Kitclien, bhut no meal was in

slght,  Mrs, Potter was feverishly pe-
rusing her Bible.  She dmplored  het
Husband and her son to “think one

crernity, and 1o remaln near hee,” They
promised to do both, nud sald that they
wore pot guing farther away than the
barn.

“Never mind the breakfast, John"
sald Mr. Potier; “we can talke a hita
by and by, nnd the wheat won't taka
any harm IF we 1ot 1L go this forenoeon,
We muost look after your mother. She
is all played out with the hard work
of the summer, and that's the reason
she's 1ook up so strong with that fool
prophet’s iden, Dut ‘tain’t nothin'; her
perves s jest unstrung, 1 take her
on o trip to Niagry, this fall, or my
name ain’t Silas Potter. She don't sea
nothing Lut the humdrum thinegs of the
country, and that must be wearin® on
o woman, When she gits over this no-
tion, we mustn't never say anything te
her about i

DBut Mrs. Potter could not rest easy
and neglect the breakfast, even if the
world were o be convulsed at
o'clock sharp. The hablis of years of
punctuality woere strong within hers,
and the thoushts that the “men folks"
were poing without their  brealfnsts
were too much for her Thougl it waa
now half-past seven, o fall hour lnter
than the usunl breakfost time, she set
nbout getting the marning meanl, Tally
persusded, however, that it would
never be enten,  She went about her
work In o dnzed, weary manter, ovor
and auon glancing furtively at the 1=
tle ¢lock, which tlcked merrily on, all
careless of the Japse of tme,

Mr. Potter carrled an armiul of green
corn into the Kitehen, and latd it npon
& bench by the door, then sinried on
hig way (o the injured hayrack.

Crash! crasl! br-r-r-rap! Mr.

ly at the thunderons nolse, and looled
toward the house. A thick dust wna
fssuing from the kitchen door, ol
from out the clond came 4 woman's
eries  and  lnmentations Heavens!
Was Jube Garner right alter all, and
had the disintegration of the workd he-
gun? Yot there had been no shook,
and the cattle in oo field cluse by wore
browsing contentedly,  evineing  nn
slens of fear. With a few  rapld
sirides, Mr Potter reached the kitchen
door, Jolin hurrying alter.

Upon the Aaor sat Mrs. Potter, o pies
fure of helpless, hopeless  woe,  Hor
APPeRrance wig enoneh to bring langh-
ter Trom o graven fhogse, I hior lap
was i pondly suppdy of fried potatoes,
her elothes wors deipping with
whille nmoerons steips

Tk,

witll paper tent additional  decoration
fo her parments. Her eyes were fujl
| of dust, which she was valuly emlony-
aring o rewove with o corper of hee
ilil:l oubid apron Prom the talila
ran thin sireams of gyvrap, sravy aml
| Pepier St The Hisl wire in on
LU E LR | NI (L it of them Tveshiise
broken,  Uttor ratn seemod to poevoeds
the Kivtelon
T evomin®! T ascomin’ " willod
Mre Mo I The carth i hein nl-
I Ponpe amd the betivemns pollog]  tos
| peihier Tke @ seroll, The Lord hive
merey on s all! O™ Uhe toeritied
woniiy bzl plnesad hee Bisced o apion o bot
fexingg pavns thint Ly nt e ol
| AT Sl ' el e bk henaed,
rrtevinge tooauppress hls badehier, fpeet
1 Ihtls oin't noo et higiiike a
prst soppiee o thint sl Fathie Giers
nor's pour work. Lol 8t the gelling,
Toat seven fon of plaster’s (ol off
IPs o mepey you wa'n't giunshod Dat"
He helped Nis wife 1o hor foot, and
s she ot ludt gobl the dust Trom her
eves, and behell the eondition ol hsg
Litelen, s ihange came over her, The
tear of being suddenly lunched into
another world phascod away il she

apain beheld Chlnge

Hhee

I thedr trae lizht,
glaneced, a ke por i
haps, at the olock, and  said, “Good
Innd! Bilus, don't stand there ws of
son was made of womd,  Get o waork
and help me elean sp this muss John,
you pet the shovel and a bushel hasker,
My, don’t I wish't that Garner was here
now!"” She gnzed at  the wreckage
about her in @ manner that boded no
#ood to the vislonury Jabe.

It was ten o'clock before hreakfust
was served in the Potter kitehen that
August day, but the meal wins an ex-
cellent one, nothwithstanding 1ts late-
ness.  Mrs, Polter was almost as acs
tive and cheerful as befora the hilght-
ing “prophecy” ecame to town. No
reference wias made to the earthguake,
gave once, when John glyly remarked,
“Ma, don't you notlee that  it's con-
glderably post eight o'clock?”

Hisg mother made no reply, but mere-
Iy passed him the cookies,

John and Mary were marrled In Oe-
tober and moved into g pretty cottage
just acrons the street from the elder
Paotters' home, Mrs, Potter, her norves
once more in a perfectly normal state,
found much to admire in her daugh-
ter-ln-law; and often declured thal as
an nll-around sensible woman John's
wife was a4 shining example. Bhe sald
the young lady's equal didn’t live In
Shuter's Corners,and that when John
took & fancy to Mary Rogers, he
showed excellent judgment.—Oraoge

VeoniRly

Judd Farmer.

elght |

rot- |
ter, half way to the barn, turned quiel - |

TWO YOUNG

MEN AND THE COOK.

] BN

I e o

Find

ing meat, Wiitle the Cooli’s back

cloak.

them with the theft. 1 haven't @

aid the Cook, “which of you has
this 1 am sure, hetween you bath
cals.”

Moral —An bovest man's ward s asgand
that willh chvat wnd Le, why shiould he scrug

FABLED SNAKE MARKET.

n Mundred Nepilles, Buat
Couldn’t Sell.

dny with o busket, the sight of which,

date, mide Women seream sl
wign the pledpe It wis fiiledd

e
with

g trlanslos of |

pnglies of every slze and varfely,

| "It was asceripined,' the Nows-Her.
jald saye, “that the aWwner of the snak
Yad come Lo the ety o divpose of them,
e having been led to helleve that she
vonld el rendy purchasore for the rep-
ivs In Juplin,

i

“1 lve near Granby," she gaald to a !
| renorier, ‘and always keep i couple of
| small snalies for the Kids to play with
| These kind  are  perfectly  harmless

Abon! o ot h aeo s triavelinge man whie

ate dinner ot my honee told me that
there wis o enalie fnetory In Jopllt 11
aadd thnt they wsod the sllng to mnil
belts and eloves gut of whitle the hiod
| few o wire =old 1o the sausare mills I
| sadd that they bronghe #8500 foot 1
houell 1t was & gogd way to mske
ey i very few nalees nre les
|r‘.-‘. fwe foet In Jongt) Thnt wonl
T i Gllre m dnnke, yon [ Waoll
T worbod hard for s month catebiing th
il I bired all the small 'buys 1o
| the polehbor oo gl poald them wl the
ot of ten cents n shn) T haven i
dred or more gnnhes swith e now
l T hs arc only samples which T have
hope in this DBachiot: Aheiotherd are in
1 wakan ol nn Seventhostreon
[ Phe woman vefised to give by nRmne
:T--r prlitlention, as she sald she dfd not
‘u..;‘ or hobnnil (o Laow what she
il Deen dolpg
S expectod to realize aliont $3,000

ot of the spualoes,” she sald, *With this
tmoney T ointended to WO the moarigagze
ot our plae and surprlie my  hus-
hand.* "

Finding no market Tor the eeptilen,

the odd worin carrivid them to the end
af Bt meventh strect and turned them
ant, nnd now, overy i i .‘n]l”ll

womnn's tool tonches suythiltg on the
pound unexpeetedly, she glves a high |
[ Jnmp and n yell that would exelte enyvy
tn the heart of 4 Comanche

New Germnn Musenm,

In Germany it Ia intended to muue the
restored Saalsourg In the Rhine country
t musenm for antiguities from the Ro-
man oceupation and earller times, To
decaorate the musenm varlous statues
of Roman emperors are In preparation
The sculptor, Goets, of Berlin, has com-
pleted his models of Adrian and Alex-
ander Severes and suluplited them to
the Geruan emperor,

Cause of Many Fallures.
The reason ro many people do not
suceesd 18 because they work so little,
~Washington (Ia.) Demoerat.

A Diplomat.
A diplomat I8 & man who pretends
that the other fellow's way I8 his when
he can’t liave his own.

Life Jah.
A womnan usually beglus her 1ile work
when she marrles & man to reform him.
=Chicago Dally News,

Ans Done In St Louly,
A Bt Louis widow wis murried ree
sently with & baby lu her arms

The Vennlon List,
The amount pald Iu pensions gloce

the olvil war ls $3,134,271,048

have taken none of your meat,” said he who had ir,

An all womnan was In Joplin the other !

aecording to the News-Herald of recent |

1 coming of

Another Customer.

Two Young Men went into a Cook’s shop under pretense of buy-

was turned, one of them snatched

up a piece of heef, and gave it to his companion, who put it under his
The Cook, turning round again, missed the beef and charged

it i, sand he who bad taken i, “I
“T.ook hl'l‘l‘."
stolen my meat [ can’t say, but of
there's a thief and a couple of ras-

am bls sathy nid s de a rogue's, too, for he
pie Lo tOrsw el himself

I BIRD THAT EATS SPANISH FLY.

Misnonrl Woman Went to Town with) Fattens Haelf on an Insect That Pro-
duces n Nlister on Hu- -

]

mnn uvl_n!n.

o -

One would scarcely suppose that a
hird that fattened ltself on an Ingect
which will blister yonr flesh almost ns
quickly as the hurning head of a parlor
mateh would e much of o table Jux-
ury, but there is such a bird, It Is

I«-ulh-r'l the papnbate, and [t belongs to
i the plover family.

It is about the size
of the woodeoek, with a sober  gray
| pltmage and o short, hard bill. The
the Spanish fly Wpon the
follage In the localities It frecuents is
sudden and mysterions, No one knows
whenee It comes ar whither It goes, It
disuppenrs pd myvsterionsly s it comes
1t 15 it most destinetive logect, eoming
in eountless myrbuols, and eats of prow-
b thinmpes, Bt the papalaote  comes
with It stays antll the Ny disappears,
and eonsumes millions of the pest, The
lileds graw so Tt an this corrosive in-
ot that they lecome Hierally balls
coverod with feathers. When they [all
befope the pun of  the  hanter they
binpest oipent Nkke ovoreipe frolt,

The papabote o the Lol hilrda,
and can be approgehed within gunshot
Inoomly one way, for, unlile nll known
pavmdy birdsg 00 willl nob cronch ta the
o, 1t is Neavy of winge, Kkeen of sipht
il heariogs, sl vhees Jong hefore this
lvinter @8 0 vange, rescimbliog o ils
respoet Your eommon mondow ek, It
cin be shiot in no really sportsmantiie
winy, and anly by using 4 horse  and
wogon, The bivd will permit a horaws
o walk gqulte close to i, and 1he hupt-
erg talee madvantoge of this and in open
bvgtbes nod spreing wagons ride alioat
wmone the feeding grounds, and drop
the bidrds ws they rise on every side in
sy range.

H1 v

Thelr Numbers Are Incrensing.

OF women suuligry fnspectors there
are over 40 in England and Wales, six In
Seotlnnd, and five in Treland, about 140
worien being engaged o var ong Kinds
of sunltary work, Underthe home ofies
there are seven lady factary luspectors,
four under the locul government board
and five under the 1. €, O

Jews In Damnacus,

Imaseus now contalns about the
pame number of Jows that it had ip
the time of Bt Paul. Io the middle
of the first century of our era some 10,-
000 Jews lived In Damascus and were
governed by an ethnarch, the present
Jewish communlly Is computed gt
about 11,000

Her Admiring Frieads.
Eva -Maude's having her  portrafe
piinted
Ida—Wuell, it's Hable to look Just Hke
her If they get the paint on  thick
enough — Philmdelphin Bulletin,

Ambignous,

Mra. Marigold-—-How do you happen
to be so much brighter than other peo~
ple, Mr, Author?

Mr. Author—Well-—er—you see, tha
erlticisma of my books make me smart.

Kansas Clty Journal,

Have tiood Polntae,
Bome men are llke pins; they have
thelr good points, yet they are apt lo
Btick you,

Take ¥No Chanceas.
Don't take chances of proposing to &
girl on Friday; she might pot refuse
Jou.




